>"Moooom! I'm heading out!" Lincoln yelled, hurriedly making his way down the stairs.
>He was hoping to avoid attention from his sisters as he managed to reach the door.
>Turning the knob, he thought 'Yes... I'm home free!'
>"LINCOLN!!!" a scream froze him dead in his tracks.
>"W-what is it, Lori?" he asked, turning around slowly.
>"Those shoes... those are your fancy shoes! Where are you going?"
>"O-oh... you know. With the guys?" he said, his voice sounding as if asking a question.
>"EEEEEEE!" Lori squealed, even more attention being gained by the other sisters.
>"Who is she? Do we know her? Are you really wearing the same orange shirt? Your hair is messed up! You have a smudge on these pants!"
>A barrage of questions and criticisms hit Lincoln as all his sisters excitedly wanted to know more.
>"It's no one! Really!" Lincoln exclaimed, hoping to get them off his back.
>"Unlikely, based on your usual casual attire and your shudden change in shoes, whoever you want to meet is someone special." Lisa said, unable to stop grinning.
>"Oh, I'm just so happy, Lincoln. I thought since Ronnie Anne moved away you'd be devastated but you're powering through it. I'm so happy for you." Lori swooned.
>Lincoln blushed, his face stuck in a frown as he just let his sisters finish their comments.
>As soon as the commentary seemed to die down he asked, "Can I go now?"
>Everyone looked at each other, unsatisfied.
>"Sure." Lori said plainly.
>Lincoln opened the door, getting out and practically running, shutting the door behind him.
>"GIRLS! We have to find out who Lincoln is meeting with!" Lori exclaimed.
>Everyone nodded and chatted in unison, agreeing.
>"Lynn! You're the fastest. You can probably sneak around without getting noticed by Lincoln. Go check out who he's meeting up with!"
>"Aye aye, sir! Uhh... ma'am..." Lynn said, saluting.
>Immediately, Lynn rushed off, right on Lincoln's tail.

>Lynn sneakily followed Lincoln as he continued his walk.
>The many trees and poles along the way were very helpful, but Lincoln didn't even seem to know he was being followed.
>Lincoln got on the bus, followed by a bunch of old ladies waiting at the bus stop.
>'Too risky getting on it' Lynn thought to herself.
>It wasn't a bother.
>With a smile on her face, Lynn did a few quick stretches.
>The bus began moving, slowly picking up the pace.
>Still smiling, she began jogging, slowly turning into a full run.
>She kept up rather well with it.
>Through the window she could see Lincoln, looking down at a comic, still completely oblivious.
>After a few minutes, the bus stopped at the mall.
>"Hmm, Lincoln never likes coming to the mall..." Lynn told herself, catching her breath.
>A few moments later, Lynn found herself following Lincoln as he made his way to the food court.
>It was quite easy to hide in public with the crowds in here.
>At last, Lincoln seemed to reach a destination.
>He took a seat, as he pulled out his comic and began to read it.
>Lynn took a seat a bit away, Lincoln's back turned to her.
>"I guess now we just play the waiting game..." Lynn said, resting her chin on her hands.
>Nearly 10 minutes passed by, Lynn's eyes closing on their own.
>Her head fell down, as she perked right back up.
>She took a look over to to Lincoln, still reading his comic.
>"Argh!" Lynn groaned, her face hitting the table.
>"This is taking too long." Looking back once more, she noticed a familiar figure.
>Lynn waved her arm, immediately putting it back down.
>Can't let her cover be blown just because she recognizes someone here; she still has a mission to complete.
>To Lynn's surprise, Polly waved over to Lincoln, he immediately getting up and waving back.
>"No way... are they?" 
>Lynn shrunk down in her chair, Polly closing in on Lincoln.
>They hugged.
>Lynn's heart nearly skipped a beat.
>"Polly and Lincoln? Wha? W-why wouldn't they tell me? I set them up a while ago!" Lynn whispered to herself.
>Polly took a seat right next to Lincoln, Lynn still trying to grasp her emotions.

>Lynn kept glancing over in their direction, both of the laughing at nearly every sentence they uttered.
>"I guess my job's done here..." Lynn said, standing up.
>She looked over in their direction, still none of them noticing she was there.
>Lynn took a deep breath, wondering if she should get closer.
>"Come on, Lynn. You got what you needed, just go..." 
>She stayed frozen, exhaling after having held her breath for what felt like minutes.
>Slowly, she made her way through the tables, making sure to not be seen by either of them.
>Lincoln and Polly got up, Lynn immediately jumping behind some decorative plants.
>They began walking out of her line of sight, Lynn struggling to keep track of them through the crowd.
>'Come on, Lynn. Just leave.' the voice in the back of her mind told her.
>She followed them both to the movie theater, as they picked their tickets up.
>"I really should leave. There's no way I'm gonna spend money just to spy on them... right?" Lynn asked herself.
>Begrudgingly, she takes out all of her money, paying for a ticket.
>She actually didn't know which movie they picked to see.
>The one with the soonest starting time was an action movie.
>Seems like the movie Polly would pick.
>Quickly, she ran in, noticing Lincoln's signature orange shirt near one of the middle rows, Polly right next to him.
>Lynn waited patiently for the lights to completely dim, slowly making her way all the way to the top row.
>Along the way they didn't even glance anywhere else
>The theater was mostly empty so she had a clear view of both of them.
>Lincoln kept whispering in Polly's ear, Polly giggling at near everything he said.
>They weren't even paying attention to the movie.
>'Why am I even here?' Lynn thought to herself, arms crossed.
>The movie played in front of her, her mind wandering, randomly looking down to find Lincoln still whispering things into Polly's ear.
>Lynn's anger only increased with each of Polly's giggles.
>'It shouldn't even bother me... I set her up with Lincoln in the first place.'
>Nearly halfway through the movie, Lincoln seemed to finally make a real move on Polly, Lynn's eyes widening.
>His arm came wrapped around Polly, as she giggled and nuzzled up to Lincoln.
>Lincoln's free hand found Polly's hand, their fingers fitting perfectly between each others'.
>Polly lay her head on Lincoln's chest, their hands waving slightly, Polly whispering something in Lincoln's ear.
>Lincoln leaned down, Polly meeting him halfway, as their lips pressed against each other.
>Lynn was speechless as she slumped back into her seat.
>She felt almost as if someone had kicked her in the gut.
>Her mind turned blank, trying to process what it was exactly she was feeling.
>She looked down, only to find Lincoln and Polly still making out.
>Lynn's body shook, her teeth gritted, as she took a deep breath to calm herself down.
>She stared blankly at the screen as the rest of the movie played, not really taking in anything that was playing in front of her.
>"....whatever. I don't care." Lynn whispered to herself through her tears rolling down her face
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